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waits for no man, although not strictly true? is burned into
our consciousness, as if it were a law of Nature. Bradshaw was
the new Rhadamanthus and from his judgments there was no
appeal.

No doubt the invention of motor-car and aeroplane has
transferred the emphasis from "time when" to "time during
which", but this is only to make matters worse. In reality all
breaking of speed records is another victory over Place. To be
in London for breakfast and Paris for lunch is to blur still
further the distinction between places; it is to intensify the
defeat of locality; it is to decrease the size of the world. It is
no victory over Time.

The answer of the modern age is to go faster still, and as the
question of speed is so closely bound up with recent theories
of Time, we must pause over it for a moment longer. If it
were possible to fly from London to New York, not in thirty
hours, but in three, the airman would arrive at his destination
before he set out. It would be no question of breakfasting in
London and lunching in New York. He could lunch in
London and have breakfast in New York on the same day.
There is even an island in the central Pacific through which
the Date Line runs. Its inhabitants, if they cared for such
an amusement, could spend their whole time walking from
Wednesday into Tuesday and back again. But this, although
confusing, does not delay for a single instant the flight of
Time.

So much may seem obvious, yet some scientists have got
themselves into a fearful tangle over what they call the re-
lativity of Time. The earth itself being a somewhat unreliable
clock, astronomers are compelled to fall back on sidereal time,
time measured by the movements of the stars. The only way
in which we can tell the positions of the stars is by the light
that reaches us from them; but the speed of light is unfortun-
ately not infinite. It takes eight minutes to reach us even from
the sun, and thousands of years from some of the stars. Before
the light from a star reaches us, the star itself has moved on.